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HIS  little  book,  and  all  it  holds, 
Is  just  a  simple  story  of 
The  daily  need  of  every  child 
For  wisdom,  strength,  and  guiding  love. 
It  hardly  can  be  called  a  book, 
Unless  our  daily  lives  are  part 
Of  life's  Great  Book,  whose  pages  keep 
God's  record  of  the  human  Heart. 


This  little  book  has  but  one  aim: 

0  may  its  simple  contents  give 

To  some  young  Heart  a  clearer  sight 

Of  life,  and  all  it  means  to  live. 

To  Children  and  the  Child-heart,  then, 

1  give  this  little  Book  of  Prayers. 
Love  only  made  it  mine  to  give; 
And  love  alone  can  make  it  theirs. 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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*M  sure  you  often  wish  a 
Wish, 
Which  is  all  right  to  do; 
And  very  often  things  you  wish 
Are  apt  to  come  to  you. 

A  Wish  is  just  a  sort  of  Prayer, 
And  Prayers  are  Wishes  too; 

So  why  not  pray  an  earnest  Wish 
And  see  it  all  come  true? 

You  have  a  Friend;  that  Friend 
is  God. 

He  has  no  greater  joy 
Than  granting  every  worthy  Wish 

Of  every  Girl  and  Boy. 
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NEED  not  wait  for  special  times 

To  speak  to  God  in  prayer; 
Nor  do  I  always  have  to  kneel 
To  feel  that  He  is  there. 
No  matter  what  the  time  or  place, 

I  only  need  to  be 
Just  full  of  faith  that  God  is  near, 
And  He  will  succor  me. 


God's  love  for  me  is  not  alone 

In  times  of  joy  and  power; 
It  glows  with  light  and  comfort  through 

Each  darkened  day  or  hour. 
In  times  of  work,  or  thought,  or  play, 

Through  hours  of  pain  or  care, 
God  lives  with  constant  love,  and  hears 

Each  earnest  wish  and  prayer. 


L 


WfW 


vmmmmmm 
15 


II 


%0 


HE  day  is  done;  dear  God,  may  I 
Safe  in  Your  watchful  presence 
lie. 

O  make  Your  Love  to  live  supreme 
In  every  passing  dream  I  dream. 
May  Night's  kind  hours  come  and  see 
How  still  and  good  a  Child  can  be. 
Then  will  they  leave  some  gifts  behind 
To  bless  my  body,  heart,  and  mind. 

The  day  is  done;    O  dear  God,  spread 

Your  Love  and  Wisdom  o'er  my  head. 
Rest  for  my  body,  heart,  and  mind 
In  Sleep's  great  Kingdom  I  shall  find. 

Good  Dreams,  like  faithful  Friends,  shall 
be 

A  sweet  and  restful  help  to  me. 
Then  shall  another  day  bring  light 
After  the  blessings  of  to-night. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,   I'll   soon  be  in   my 
bed, 
To  go  to  sleep  and  rest. 
And  Thoughts  will  come  into  my  head; 

Please  make  them  just  the  best. 
God,  send  the  kind  of  thoughts  that  make 

Good  dreams  and  helpful  sleep, 
So  that  to-morrow,  when  I  wake, 
I'll  have  Good  Thoughts  to  keep. 

And  when  to-morrow  morning's  Sun 

Brings  Work  and  Play  again, 
Help  me  to  play  and  have  some  fun, 

And  work  with  might  and  main. 
Please  bless  my  family,  and  give 

What's  truly  good  and  right; 
And  be  our  Friend,  so  we  can  live, 

Near  You,  dear  God.    Good  Night. 
AMEN. 
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EAR   God, 
away. 


a   night   has   passed 


1     Life  gives  to  me  another  day; 

A  day  to  work  with  might  and  main, 
A  day  to  try  and  try  again. 
It  is  a  day  that  surely   brings 
A  host  of  many  happy  Things. 
0  make  the  life  that  I  am  living 
Worthy  of  all  Your  Gifts  and  Giving. 

To-day,  please  make  each  deed  of  mine 
Gentle  and  patient,  pure  and  fine. 
Give  Friends  to  me,  and  work  and  fun, 
With  love  and  laughter,  song  and  sun. 
Teach  me  to  wait  and  to  endure. 
Help  me  to  keep  my  Honor  sure. 
Make  this  a  day  for  Life's  adorning, 
And  full  of  Love  as  this  Good  Morning. 

AMEN. 
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EAR    God,    Good    Morning.     I 
am  glad 
To  see  another  happy  day. 
I  know  that  nothing  hard  or  sad 

Will  come  to  take  my  joy  away. 
I  know  that  You  are  here  with  me 

The  same  as  You  were  near  all  night; 
And  You  will  help  me,  God,  to  see 
What  I  should  do,  and  what  is  right. 

To-day  I'll  have  some  things  to  do. 

O  may  I  do  my  very  best. 
Help  me  to  think  of  others,  too, 

When  I  would  rather  play  or  rest. 
O  God,  please  let  me  have  some  fun; 

Please  love  me  when  I  work  or  play, 
So  when  night  comes,  and  day  is  done, 

I'll  know  I've  had  a  fine,  good  day. 

AMEN.        a 
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j|EAR   God,  a   school -day  comes 
again, 
With  many  things  for  me  to  do. 
Please  bless   my   Heart   and   guide  my 
Brain 
And  make  me  thoughtful,  strong,  and 
true. 
My  lessons  may  seem  dull  to  me, 
And  study  hours  long  and  dry; 
But  if  You  help  me,  then  I'll  see 
How  fast  those  useful  hours  fly. 

O  God,  go  forth  with  me  to-day, 
And   help   my   Head   and   guide    my 
Hand; 
For  You  are  wise  and  know  a  way 

To  make  me  learn  and  understand. 
Open  my  Heart  and  Eyes  to  see 
How  kind  is  every  study  hour; 
For  each  one  offers  Gifts  to  me 

Like    Wisdom,    Patience,    Love,    and 
Power. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  I  often  fuss  and  fret 

When  I  am  given  things  to  do. 
I  do  not  go  ahead  and  get 
Those  very  simple  duties  through. 
I  do  not  do  my  work  with  care, 
And  I  refuse  to  use  my  Head. 
My  Thoughts  go  wandering  everywhere, 
When  they  should  help  me  work  in- 
stead. 

0  God,  please  help  my  Heart  to  see 

How  good  it  is  to  love  my  work. 
Please  make  my  Hands  refuse  to  be 

The  thoughtless  servants  of  a  Shirk. 
0  teach  me,  God,  that  every  day 

Will  give  me  more  and  better  fun, 
If  I  but  work  in  just  the  way 

To  get  my  Duties  nobly  done. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  please  make  me  wise  to  see 
That  Work  is  just  as  good  as 
Fun. 
Please  help  me  do  it  cheerfully, 

And  proud  to  see  it  finely  done. 
When  I  have  useful  Work  to  do, 

Please  make  me  very  glad  to  do  it. 
And  may  I  feel,, dear  God,  that  You 
Are  always  near  to  help  me  through  it. 

While  I  am  young,  help  me  to  see 

That  I  should  work  with  might  and 
main; 
For  helpful  Work  is  good  for  me, 

And  strengthens  body,  Heart,  and  brain. 
God,  make  me  love  my  Work  to-day, 

So  I'll  disdain  to  do  it  badly. 
And  may  I  find  some  thoughtful  way 

To  work  for  others,  well  and  gladly. 
AMEN. 
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God,   Your   goodness    gives    me 
sight 
To  see  and  know  the  Good  and 
Right. 
My  Heart  knows  what  is  best  for  me, 
And  shows  just  what  is  good  to  see. 
So  when  my  Eyes  see  lovely  Things, 
It  laughs  and  dances,  smiles  and  sings; 
But  wThen  my  Eyes  see  what  is  bad, 
My  Heart  grows  cold  and  dark  and  sad. 

So,  when  I  see  an  evil  sight, 

I'll  shut  my  Eyes  wTith  all  my  might. 
For,  if  my  Eyes  were  open  wide 
That  evil  sight  would  get  inside. 

O  dear  God,  help  my  Heart  to  be 

Full  of  the  Light  of  Purity. 
O  help  me,  all  the  days  I  live, 
To  see  and  love  the  Sights  You  give. 
AMEN 
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EAR  God,  good  Sounds  are  very 
sure 
To  make  my  life  both  glad  and 
pure. 
My   Heart   loves   pleasant   sounds   and 

songs, 
Inside  my  Heart  good  Sound  belongs. 
My   Lips    make    words   they   ought    to 

speak; 
My  Eyes  see  Things  they  ought  to  seek. 
But  when  my  Ears  hear  evil  things, 
My  Heart  no  longer  laughs  or  sings. 

So,  when  an  evil  word  comes  near, 
I'll  stop  my  Ears,  I  will  not  hear. 
When  wicked  noises  come  around, 
I  will  not  listen  to  the  sound. 
No  coarse  or  evil  sound  shall  be 
Allowed  inside  the  Heart  in  me. 
God,  make  me  hear  the  whole  day  long 
The  Sounds  that  make  all  life  a  Song. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  my  Heart  is  great  and 
true, 
Just  as  the  sky  is  broad  and  blue. 
My  Ears  are  given  me  to  hear 
All  words  and  sounds  most  pure  and  dear. 
My  Eyes  are  wonderful,  and  see 
The  great  Good  World  You  made  for 

me. 
O  dear  God,  love  my  Lips  and  teach 
Them  how  to  use  the  purest  speech. 

God,  love  my  Heart  and  make  it  hold 
A  host  of  Thoughts  as  pure  as  gold. 
God,  I  will  try  when  I  am  young 
To  have  the  nicest  kind  of  Tongue. 
Tongue  lives  behind  my  Lips  and  Teeth, 
With  clean  and  pleasant  words  beneath. 
So    never,  never  shall  a  word 
Of  evil  from  my  Lips  be  heard. 

AMEN. 
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OD,  give  me  strength;    help  me 
to  be 
Ready  and  steady,  calm   and 
kind. 
God,  give  Your  constant  love  to  me; 

God,  guide  my  body,  Heart,  and  mind. 
O  when  I  doubt  myself,  I  pray 

Fill  me  with  confidence  that  You 
Will  always  help,  and  show  the  way 
To  do  what  is  the  best  to  do. 

O  God,  please  be  the  guiding  part; 

The  wisdom  of  my  life  that  takes 
Self,  doubt,  and  error  from  my  Heart, 

And  fear  that  causes  all  mistakes. 
Then,  without  boast,  or  selfish  pride, 

A  good  Self-Confidence  shall  give 
The  strength  and  wisdom  to  decide 

What's  best  to  do  and  how  to  live. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  the  good  Days  come 
and  go 
As  Gifts  from  Heaven  to  me. 
I'm  sure  each  one  would  like  to  know 

How  useful  I  can  be. 
God,  guide  my  Heart  and  Hands  I  pray 

To  do  some  useful  things 
That  prove  I'm  grateful  for  the  Day 
And  all  the  life  it  brings. 

God,  make  me  cheerful  as  I  do 

The  things  I  know  are  right. 
Then  may  I  help  some  others,  too, 

And  make  their  burdens  light. 
So  many  happy  Days  will  come, 

And  they  will  always  bless 
Each  corner  of  my  Heart  and  Home 

With  Love  and  Usefulness. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  teach  me  when  I  am 
young 
To  help  my  Heart,  to  guide  my 
tongue. 
Put  Love  and  Goodness  m  my  mind, 
And  Thoughts  that  make  my  words  all 

kind. 
Words  are  just  made  to  tell  a  thought, 
So  when  we  speak,  I'm  sure  we  ought 
To  use  the  words  we  know  are  best, 
And  then  forget  about  the  rest. 

Help  me,  dear  God,  to  try  to  say 
Some  words  of  kindness  every  day. 
And  help  my  Heart  to  keep  a  store 
Of  kindly  Thoughts  to  make  some  more. 
Please  help  me,  God,  so  then  I  can 
See  why  kind  Thoughts  make  me  a  Man. 
Brave  Men  are  kind,  and  always  know 
That   Good   Kind  Thoughts  just  make 
them  so. 

AMEN. 
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EAR   God,  to-day  You  saw  me 
when 
I  was  so  angry  and  so  bad. 
You  also  saw  poor  Mother  then, 

For  she  was  very  sad. 
O  God,  a  fiery  tempest  came 

Into  my  Heart;    all  Good  was  torn 
Or  scorched  by  Anger's  cruel  flame, 
And  all  Control  was  gone. 


O  God,  help  me  to  see  and  know 

That  Anger  gives  a  chance  for  sin 
To  fly  into  my  Heart  and  sow 

Its  many  seeds  within. 
O  God,  with  Your  good  help  I  can 

Fight  every  savage  Anger  fit, 
And  through  Control,  I'll  be  a  Man 

Whose  strength  may  conquer  it. 
AMEN. 
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EAR   God,  when  anger  fills  my 
Heart, 
And    fierce    resentment    burns 
in  me; 
When  Reason  takes  no  ruling  part 

In  what  my  words  or  acts  should  be; 
Then,  God,  please  give  me  Self-Control 

To  check  the  burning  flame  within. 
0  stop  the  anger  waves  that  roll 
And  toss  my  Reason  with  their  sin. 

Show  me  that  constant  Self-Control 

Is  like  a  Helmsman,  calm  and  sure, 
Who  steers  the  Good  Ship  of  my  Soul 

To  Heavens  safe  and  good  and  pure. 
0  may  I  know  that  passion  takes 

My  Strength  and  Reason  all  away, 
While  Self-Control  with  Reason  makes 

My  Strength  the  greater  day  by  day. 
j>  AMEN,     g 
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EAR  God,  within  my  Heart  and 
Mind 
A  certain  Power  lies, 
That  makes  me  patient,  calm,  and  kind, 

And  gives  me  trustful  eyes. 
When  things  go  wrong,  it  shows  the  right, 

And  helps  me  to  endure. 
Its  gentle  presence  gives  me  Light 
And  Wisdom  brave  and  sure. 

O  dear  God,  may  I  always  keep 

My  Temper,  and  I  pray 
Don't  let  a  burst  of  anger  sweep 

Good  Temper's  strength  away. 
Please  make  my  Heart  a  place  of  peace 

In  every  trying  hour, 
0  may  Good  Temper  never  cease 

To  bring  me  help  and  power. 
.  AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  not  even  Mother  could 
See  all  the  evil  thoughts   that 
would 

Keep  stealing  in  my  Heart  to-day, 
When  I  seemed  only  just  at  play. 
Dear  God,  those  evil  thoughts  crept  in 
Like  serpents  telling  me  to  sin. 
They  soiled  my  Heart,  and  left  a  track 
All  false  and  crooked,  deep  and  black. 

I  am  ashamed  to  look  and  see 
If  Mother  knows  the  thoughts  in  me. 
I  cannot  watch  her  dear  eyes  shine 
For  fear  she'll  see  the  sin  in  mine. 
Please  make  my  thoughts  all  good  and 

pure, 
For  then  I  may  be  very  sure 
That  I  have  Goodness  in  my  eyes, 
Where  not  one  thought  of  evil  lies. 

AMEX. 


mmmirrmmmm 

34 


funnumrrmwr 


wrmmmmm 


m 


mtt 


llll  I  llllllllllllllll 


[EAR  God,  kind  Gardener  of  my 
Heart, 
Plant  seeds  of  goodness  there. 
Protect  that  spring-time  Garden  by 

Your  loving  thought  and  care. 
0  plant  Good  Habits  in  my  Heart, 

Each  known  by  name,  to  show 
That  there  is  left  no  room  at  all 
For  evil  ones  to  grow. 

O  make  Good  Habits  take  deep  root, 

And  flourish  more  and  more, 
So  that  their  Fruit  and  Blossoms  spread 

Across  my  Garden's  Door. 
O  plant  the  growing  Habits  of 

True  Kindness,  Zeal,  and  Truth, 
With  Love  to  beautify  and  warm 

The  Garden  of  my  Youth. 

AMEN. 
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EAR    God,    I    want    to    be    a 
Knight, 
With  armor  bright  and  lance  at 
rest. 
I  want  to  battle  for  the  right, 

And  sally  forth  upon  a  "Quest." 
O  God,  please  show  me  how  I  can 

Go  out  into  the  world  and  try 
To  be  a  knightly  Gentle-Man, 
And  bravely  do  or  die. 

O  may  I  take  a  noble  part 

In  times  of  peace  and  truce  and  strife. 
Make  every  hope  within  my  Heart 

A  knightly  action  in  my  life. 
Then  Mother  and  the  World  will  see 

How  I  can  fight  a  noble  fight. 
And  she'll  be  very  proud  of  me, — 

Her  Gentle-Man  and  Knight. 

AMEN. 
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Lady 

(fwaCtfti) 


OD  love  this  growing  life  of  mine, 
God  guide  my  days  and  lead 
Me  straight  to  Gentle  Woman- 
hood 
In  act  and  thought  and  deed. 
O  give  me  winning  manners  and 

A  kind  and  happy  face; 
Then  keep  my  body  well  and  strong, 
And  give  it  charm  and  grace. 

At  home,  at  school,  at  work,  or  play, 

May  all  my  actions  shine 
With  loving  thoughtfulness  that  shows 

That  Lady  Heart  of  mine. 
Make  every  act  of  mine  so  pure, 

That  every  one  shall  give 
Their  little  Lady  homage  true 

As  long  as  she  shall  live. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  I  told  a  lie  to-day; 
I  thought  it  was  an  easy  way 

To  hide  an  act  that  I  had  done 
From  Mother  and  from  every  one. 
Deep  in  my  Heart — far  out  of  sight, 
I  buried  Truth  and  Love  and  Right. 
O  God,  forgive  me,  and  I'll  try 
Never  to  tell  another  lie. 

O  may  I  learn  when  I  am  young 
That  no  one  trusts  a  lying  tongue. 
Teach  me  to  know  how  brave  and  free 
Truth  helps  to  make  a  Boy  like  me. 
When  I  tell  Mother  I  was  bad, 
O  keep  her  Heart  from  being  sad. 
God,  help  a  Boy,  so  that  he  can 
Become  a  brave  and  honest  Man. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  please  help  my  Heart 
to  know 
That  Heroes  do  not  always 
fight 
In  armor,  or  with  swords  to  show 

That  they  uphold  the  Good  and  Right. 
The  truest  Hero  can  endure 

Without  resentment,  and  he  knows 
That  victory  is  made  more  sure 
By  gentle  words  instead  of  blows. 

The  truest  Hero  does  not  cease 

In  goodly  efforts,  day  by  day. 
He  loves  his  God,  his  life  and  peace, 

And  scatters  kindness  on  his  way. 
He  lives  to  make  a  better  world; 

A  chance  to  serve  he  will  not  miss. 
His  flag  of  Honor  is  unfurled. 

God,  make  me  truely  brave  like  this. 
AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  I  sometimes  quarrel, 

Which  I  should  never  do. 
My  words  are  often  cruel, 
My  thoughts  are  cruel  too. 
I'm  apt  to  fret  and  argue 
About  my  work  or  play, 
Then  all  the  love  and  laughter 
Of  living  goes  away. 

Please,  God,  correct  a  habit 

That  only  causes  pain. 
Help  me  to  see  what  power 

A  gentle  child  may  gain. 
Teach  me  to  wait  and  listen 

And  learn  what  love  can  bring. 
Teach  me  to  know  that  nothing 

Is  gained  by  quarreling. 

AMEN. 
V 9 
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OD,  love  my  Heart  and  bless  my 

mind; 
God,  make  me  ever   brave   but 

kind; 
In  daily  work  or  daily  play, 
A  long  life's  glad  or  weary  way, 
Help  me  to  help  a  friend  in  need; 
Help  me  to  comfort  hearts  that  bleed. 
Teach  me  to  lighten  dark  distress 
By  sweet  and  thoughtful  Gentleness. 

God,  guide  my  Heart  and  bless  my  eyes, 
And  make  me  patient,  calm,  and  wise — 
Then  every  one  will  want  me  near, 
And  feel  my  presence  fine  and  dear. 
As  here  and  there  I  come  and  go 
Love  and  respect  for  me  shall  grow. 
My   hand   shall   serve,   my   heart   shall 

bless. 
God,  teach  me  loving  Gentleness. 

AMEN, 
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EAR  God,  please  help  a  Boy  to 
don 
The  proper  armor  for  a  Knight. 
Then  I  may  sally  forth  upon 

A  noble  Quest  for  what  is  right. 
Give  me  a  Helmet  bright  and  blue, 
For  Truth  and  Wisdom  calm  and  true. 
Give  me  a  Breastplate  safe  and  sure, 
Gleaming  with  Love  and  Purpose  pure. 

Give  me  a  Sword  with  Justice  keen. 

A  Shield  with  Mercy's  gentle  strength. 
Give  me  a  Lance  all  straight  and  clean, 

With  Valor  in  its  stalwart  length. 
Then,  dear  God,  bless  the  Heart  in  me, 

With  constant  Love  and  guiding  Light. 
Thus  blessed  and  armored  I  shall  be 

A  loved  and  honored  Little  Knight. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  please  show  me  how 
to  dress 
My  Heart  with  every  loveliness. 
Give  me  a  string  of  Pearls  to  be 
A  chain  of  Love  and  Purity. 
Give  me  a  dear  and  creamy  Rose 
For  Gentleness  and  sweet  Repose. 
Give  me  a  golden  Crown  all  wrought 
With  lovely  signs  of  loving  Thought. 

Then,  dear  God,  may  my  fairest  Gown 
Look  well  beneath  my  golden  Crown; 
So,  make  it  soft  and  smooth  and  sweet, 
By  Habits  always  clean  and  neat. 
And  last  of  all,  dear  God,  please  bless 
My  face  with  Smiles  of  Cheerfulness. 
Then  Mother  and  the  rest  will  see 
How  "fair  a  Lady"  I  can  be. 

AMEN. 

* * 
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EAR   God,   sometimes    my   hair 

gets  quite 
Untidy,  rough,  and  mussy. 
When  Mother  tries  to  make  it  right 

I'm  apt  to  think  she's  fussy. 
My  hands  get  black  with  different  dirts, 

And  when  no  one  is  present, 
I  don't  half  wash;    I  think  it  hurts 
To  make  myself  more  pleasant. 

Please  make  me  feel  that  Cleanliness 

Is  just  a  manly  Virtue. 
And  that  cold  water's  here  to  bless 

And  never  here  to  hurt  you. 
Please  show  me  how  I  always  can 

Do  simple  things  that  lead  to 
The  making  of  a  Gentle-Man, 

And  wash  because  I  need  to. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  the  Sky  is  blue  and  fair; 

The  Clouds  are  fleecy-white. 
The    Stars    shine    down    through 
pure,  pure  air; 
The  Moon  is  silver-bright. 
The  Water  runs  as  clear  as  glass; 

The  fragrant  Breezes  greet 
The  dewy  Flowers  and  the  Grass. 
God's  World  is  pure  and  sweet. 

Dear  God,  where  all  this  sweetness  lives, 

I'm  sure  I  ought  to  do 
Whatever  makes  me  neat  and  gives 

Me  lovely  sweetness  too. 
God  loves  a  Child  that  wants  to  be 

All  rosy,  clean,  and  neat. 
God's  lovely  world  is  glad  to  see 

Its  children  pure  and  sweet. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  I  fought  a  fight  to-day; 

In  rage  I  punched  and  hit. 
I  did  not  care  in  any  way 
How  much  I  scratched  and  bit. 
I  snarled  just  like  an  angry  beast, 

I  bunted  without  heeding. 
I  did  not  seem  to  care  the  least 
That  I  was  soiled  and  bleeding. 

O  God,  I  know  You  do  not  care 

Who  won  that  beastly  fight; 
But  I  know  well  that  You  were  there 

And  saw  the  brutal  sight. 
O  God,  forgive  me.     Teach  me  pluck 

That  looks  at  Courage  gravely, 
And  only  fights  when  blows  are  struck 

Defending  others  bravely. 

AMEN.      ^ 
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GOD,  please  guard  my  lips  and 
heart; 
Help  Love  and  Truth  to  be 
A  constant,  growing,  living  part 

In  all  my  life  and  me. 
O  may  I  feel,  and  always  know 

That  falsehood  only  brings 
A  host  of  sins  that  ever  sow 
The  seeds  of  evil  things. 

0  dear  God,  make  me  ever  sure 
That  Truth  is  purity. 

1  only  want  the  white  and  pure 
In  all  my  life  and  me. 

O  God,  please  make  me  one  that  lives 

To  be  a  Lady  who 
Is  noble  just  because  she  gives 

What's  gentle,  pure,  and  true. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  I  pray  You  teach  me 
how 
To  trust  my  Honor  ever. 
Please  show  me  that  a  Promise  made 

Is  broken,  never,  never. 
O  make  my  "Word  of  Honor"  mean 

That  I  will  stand  unmoving 
'Mid  work  or  play,  through  care  or  pain; 
My  steadfast  Honor  proving. 

God,  make  it  plain  when  I  am  young 

That  Honor  lives  inside  me; 
So  I  may  ask  My  Honor's  help 

And  He  will  always  guide  me. 
True  Honor  has  a  crown  of  gold, 

His  robes  are  rich  and  royal; 
His  throne  is  guarded  in  my  Heart, 

To  Him  I  must  be  Loyal. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  to-day  I  thought  some  one 
Had  injured  me,  so  I  have  done 

My  best  to  pay  that  person  back; 
And  now  my  Heart  is  hard  and  black. 
I  took  revenge,  which  only  led 
To  bitterness  and  pain  and  dread. 
O  God,  I  pray  You  make  me  see 
How  that  revenge  has  injured  me. 

0  God,  I  know  it  was  not  right; 

It  made  my  Heart  as  black  as  night. 

1  know  that  every  vengeful  thought 
A  host  of  evil  spirits  brought. 

I  know  revenge  plants  seeds  that  grow 
Up  in  my  Heart  to  drag  it  low. 
O  please,  God,  show  me  while  I  live, 
That  it  is  braver  to  Forgive. 

AMEN. 


51 


gwiiHnuuunmuiinI 


♦  ♦ 


Cotyfeut 


moped 


^jjlEAR  God,  to-day  I 
around, 
I  almost  sulked  and  acted  blue. 
I  sighed  and  puttered,  fussed  and  frowned, 

And  couldn't  find  a  thing  to  do. 
My  eyes  were  blind,  and  didn't  see 

A  hundred  happy  things,  just  meant 
To  occupy  a  Child  like  me, 
And  stop  my  selfish  discontent. 

O  God,  please  help  my  heart  to  find 

The   happy   Things   that   come    each 
day. 
Please  give  me  just  the  sort  of  mind 

That  thinks  in  just  the  "wisest  way. 
O  help  me  every  day  I  live 

To  see  the  blessings  You  have  sent; 
But,  best  of  all,  dear  God,  please  give 

My  Heart  the  Blessing  of  Content, 
m  AMEN.       • 
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EAR     God,    forgive    my    selfish 

Heart, 
And  help  me,  please,  to  try  to 
start 
All  over  right  to-morrow. 
Help  me  to  think  of  things  to  do 
That  make  folks  happy  when  I'm  through, 
Instead  of  making  sorrow. 

Dear  God,  help  me  to  see  and  know 
That  thoughtful  service  makes  us  grow 

A  joy  to  one  another. 
0  help  me,  God,  to  want  to  serve; 
To  think  of  others  and  deserve 

The  selfless  love  of  Mother. 

AMEN. 
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EAR   God,  teach  me  the  reason 
why 
I  should  not  always  have  my 
way. 

0  show  me  plainly  that  it  is 
A  great  mistake  to  disobey. 

1  know  I'm  only  just  a  Child, 

But  still,  dear  God,  I  ought  to  see 
That  Mother  knows  what  I  should  do, 
And  what  is  really  best  for  me. 

Teach  me  to  be  obedient. 

Help  me,  a  Child,  to  understand 
That  if  I  mind  when  I  am  young 

I'll  grow  up  worthy  to  command. 
0  dear  God,  take  me  by  the  hand, 

And  lead  me  safely  day  by  day. 
Give  me  true  Wisdom,  so  I'll  see 

That  all  the  wisest  Hearts  obey. 

AMEN. 
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EAR    God,   I'm   sulky   now   and 
then; 
It's  hard  to  say  what   makes 
me  so; 
But  Sulks  get  right  inside  me,  when 

I'm  cross  or  selfish, — then  they  grow. 
O  then  I  feel  them  giving  me 

A  gloomy  face  and  sullen  pout; 
So  You  and  every  one  must  be 
Uncomfortable,  when  I'm  about. 

Dear  God,  I'm  sure  You  know  a  way 

To  stop  the  Sulks,  for  they  are  bad. 
Please  close  my  heart  to  them,  for  they 

Make  me  most  miserable  and  sad. 
Please  change  the  look  upon  my  face, 

And  teach  me  that  a  simple  Smile 
Will  cure  the  Sulks,  and  in  their  place 

Put  good  looks,  in  a  little  while. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  You  love  to  look  and 

see 
1     A  thoughtful  deed  or  pleasant 
sight. 
You  love  a  Child  that  tries  to  be 

Always  respectful  and  polite. 
O  please,  God,  give  me  Love  and  Grace 
To     warm    my    Heart    and    lead    my 
Mind. 
No  matter  what  the  time  or  place, 

May  I  be  courteous  and  kind. 
O  make  me  see  and  feel  and  learn 

That  Courtesy  is  sure  to  give 
Love,  Friends,  and  Pleasure  in  return, 
To  bless  me  all  the  days  I  live. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  I  pray  that  I  may  have 

A  loyal  Heart  from  you. 
Through  all  my  days  I  want  to 
live 
All  faithful,  stanch,  and  true. 
To  God,  my  country  and  my  own, 

To  Friends  who  stand  by  me, 
I  want  to  give  my  love  and  faith 
And  constant  Loyalty. 

Help  me  to  look  deep  in  my  soul 

For  guidance  and  for  light. 
O  make  me  ever  faithful  to 

What's  good  and  truly  right. 
And  in  all  life  O  may  I  take 

A  fine  and  faithful  part. 
In  all  I  think,  or  hope,  or  do, 

Give  me  a  Loyal  Heart. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  it's  very  hard  to  say- 
That  I'm  a  thief,  but  I  must 
tell. 
You  saw  me  take  a  thing  away 

That  was  not  mine, — I  knew  it  well. 
Because  I  wanted  it  was  not 

The  least  excuse  for  stealing  it. 
Because  it  was  not  much,  I've  got 

No  reason  for  concealing  it. 
0  please,  God,  help  my  Heart  to  feel 

The  strength  that  honest  living  brings, 
For  only  cowards  want  to  steal, 

Or  covet  other  people's  things. 
O  may  I  look  at  everything 

That  is  not  mine,  respecting  it. 
And   may   my    Hand    and    Heart   both 
bring 
Just  Honesty  protecting  it 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  while  I  am  young  in 
life 
I  pray  that  You  will  show 
My  youthful  heart  that  Reverence 

Will  make  my  powers  grow. 
O  may  I  wait  with  deep  respect 

While  older  lives  engage 
In  doing  things  and  making  plans 
Beyond  my  little  age. 

May  I  respect  the  old  and  gray 

And  bend  the  knee  to  tears, 
And  reverence  sacred  memories 

Borne  down  along  the  years. 
Forbid  my  lips  to  speak  with  scorn, 

Forbid  my  Heart  to  blame. 
And  O,  dear  God,  may  I  revere 

And  love  Thy  Holy  Name. 

AMEN. 
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EAR   God,  teach  me  how  broad 
and  deep 
The    Friendship    of    a    Friend 
may  be. 
0  show  how  I  may  live  to  keep 

What  should  be  very  dear  to  me. 
God,  give  me  Friends  to  whom  I  turn 

When  I  am  doubtful  or  alone. 
0  give  me  Friends  from  whom  I  learn 
A  greater  wisdom  than  my  own. 

Then,  dear  God,  teach  my  Heart  to  see 

How  staunchly  I  may  ever  stand. 
In  gladness,  love,  and  loyalty 

To  lend  each  Friend  a  helping  hand. 
O  show  me  how  this  bond   shall  make 

Joy,  strength,    and   goodness  without 
end. 
And  please,  dear  God,  for  friendship's  sake 

Teach  me  the  value  of  a  Friend. 
AMEN. 
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OD,  bless  dear  Father  and  please 
give 
My  Heart  the  sight  to  see, 
How  much  of  all  his  life  and  thought 

Is  given  just  for  me. 
God,  bless  my  Father's  loving  heart; 

God,  guide  his  useful  brain. 
0  give  him  strength  and  joy  and  hope, 
And  spare  him  fear  and  pain. 


Dear  God,  my  Father's  hand  is  strong, 

His  Heart  is  brave  and  fine. 
He  leads  a  noble  life  to  show 

What  I  should  make  of  mine. 
God,  guide  me  to  the  many  things 

That  I  may  do  or  be, 
To  show  my  gratitude  for  all 

That  Father  gives  to  me. 

AMEN. 
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DEAR   God,  bless   my  Mother 
who 
Gives  all  her  life  and  love  to  me. 


Her  heart  is  tender,  calm,  and  true, 
Her  faith  is  boundless  as  the  sea. 

By  wisdom  that  is  brave  and  sure, 
By  patience  that  is  firm  but  mild, 

She  lives  with  but  one  object  pure — 
To  love  and  serve  her  little  Child. 

God,  help  me  every  day  to  prove 

How  kind  and  loving  I  can  be; 
For  surely  all  my  Mother's  love 

Should  be  reflected  back  from  me. 
O  dear  God,  guide  my  growing  Soul, 

So  I  may  ever  strive  toward 
Some  noble  purpose,  higher  goal, 

To  make  my  life  her  best  reward. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  teach  me  to  love  the 
name — 
The  sacred  name  of  "Home," 
For  to  it  all  the  first  and  best 

Of  all  Your  blessings  come. 
Beyond  its  guardian  doors  we  learn 

How  we  should  try  to  live; 
Its  lessons  guide  us  into  life, 
To  meet  what  life  shall  give. 

O  dear  God,  love  this  Home  of  mine, 

And  all  who  dwell  therein, 
Care  for  our  bodies,  bless  our  Hearts, 

And  keep  our  lives  from  sin. 
God,  make  my  home  a  House  of  Joy, 

Where  Love  and  Faith  are  given, 
Make  it  the  dearest  place  to  You: 

The  nearest  place  to  Heaven. 

AMEN. 


m 

MM 


* 


tmmmmmMmmmmmmmmmmmMmmmmmmm 

65 


mrnmm 


Cwatur 
Dog— 

<fotfraBotj> 


EAR     God,    I     struck    my    dog 
to-day. 
He  cowered  very  low, 
And,  looking  up,  he  tried  to  say — 

"How  could  you  treat  me  so!" 
And  then,  O  God,  I  struck  again, 

My  ugly  wrath  to  spend; 
I  gave  a  speechless  Creature  pain, 
I  hurt  a  faithful  Friend. 

O  God,  it  was  a  wicked  burst 

Of  brutal  cruelty, 
To  strike  an  animal  whose  first 

And  last  thought  is  of  me. 
It  was  a  Friend  who  had  no  speech 

To  tell  of  need  or  pain. 
O  God,  forgive  my  sin  and  teach 

Me  not  to  sin  again. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  of  all  the  many  days 

That  I  have  lived  to  see, 
My  birthday  is  the  one  of  all 
That  most  belongs  to  me. 
This  day  is  mine  because  Your  love 

Gives  me  a  Life  to  live. 
I  thank  you,  God,  with  all  my  Heart 
For  this  dear  Day  You  give. 

O  make  this  Day  so  bright  and  good 

That  my  new  year  shall  start 
With  God  to  bless  my  body  and 

With  God  to  guide  my  Heart. 
0  give  me  faith  and  strength  and  joy, 

In  times  of  peace  or  strife. 
Bless  those  who  help  their  Child  to  live 

A  long  and  noble  life. 

AMEN. 
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HEAR    God,    to-day    is    Monday, 
and 
A  new  Week  starts  again. 
0  guard  my  Heart,  and  hold  my  Hand, 

And  watch  my  growing  brain. 
To-day  new  Duties  come  to  me. 

God  love  this  day,  and  tell 
My  inner  Spirit  how  to  see 
All  ways  to  do  them  well. 
God  make  To-day  a  starting  day 

For  what  is  truly  best. 
Then  I  will  know  the  proper  way 


To  live  with  all  the  rest. 


AMEN. 
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□^TlEAR  God,  Your  Tuesday  comes 
II        to  me; 


I  thank  you  that  I  live. 


I  thank  You  for  the  certainty 

Of  all  the  Love  You  give. 
0  dear  God,  make  the  second  day 

Of  this  dear  happy  Week 
A  day  that  shows  the  surest  way 

To  find  the  Good  I  seek. 
O  make  me  patient,  brave,  and  calm 

In  all  the  things  I  do. 
O  hold  me  safe  from  fear  and  harm, 

And  keep  me  staunch  and  true. 
AMEN. 
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j|EAR  God,  another  day  has  come; 
'Tis  Wednesday,  and  I  see 
Your  Love  has  blessed  my  Heart 
and  Home 
And  given  life  to  me. 
O  God,  Your  kindness  has  no  end, 

So  all  I  have  to  do 
Is  just  to  know  I  have  a  Friend 

As  good  and  great  as  You. 
God,  make  that  thought  sink  very  deep 

Into  my  Heart,  and  grow; 
Then  I  should  do  my  best  to  keep 
A  Friend  that  loves  me  so. 

AMEN. 
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GOD,  it's  Thursday,  and  the  week 

Is  going  toward  an  end. 
Each   day   Your  love  has  cared 
for  me: 
Each  day  You  are  my  Friend. 
For  all  Your  constant  care  of  me, 

My  daily  life  should  prove 
That  I  am  grateful  to  my  God 

For  His  unfailing  love. 
Dear  God,  I  thank  You  from  my  Heart 

For  all  You  give  to  me, 

0  help  me  never  to  forget 

To  thank  You  earnestly. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  this  Friday  comes  to 


me, 


How  fast  the  Good  Days  fly. 
I  wonder  if  I  do  my  best 

As  they  all  hurry  by? 
O  God,  help  me  to  try  each  day 

To  do  some  little  thing 
That's  worthy  of  the  days  that  come, 

And  all  the  good  they  bring. 
As  each  day  comes,  God,  show  me  how 

To  do  one  service  more, 
To  make  this  day  a  better  one 

Than  all  the  days  before. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  my  Saturday  is  here 
With  all  its  hopes  and  joys, 
0    may    it    bring    some    happy 
things 
To  other  Girls  and  Boys! 
Please  guard  me  through  my  Saturday, 

Please  give  the  best  of  fun, 
And  may  I  do  some  kindly  act 

Before  Thy  day  is  done. 
God,  stay  within  my  heart  and  help 

My  work  and  thought  and  play. 
Bless  every  one  who  lives  and  hopes 


On  this  Good  Saturday. 


AMEN. 
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□-|  EAR  God,  this  is  Your  Holy-Day — 
I     Your  Sunday,  when  the  sun 

Looks  back  across  the  days  gone 

by 
To  see  what  Good  was  done. 
It  is  a  day  when  all  our  lives 

Should  stop  a  while  and  rest, 
A  day  to  wait  and  think  about 

The  purest  and  the  best. 
God,  rest  and  bless  my  Heart  and  me 

In  just  the  truest  way. 
God,   guard    my   life   by   strength    that 
comes 
On  this  dear  Holy-Day. 

AMEN. 
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EAR    God,    my    ever    watchful 
Guide, 
Go  forth  with  me  to-day. 
Watch  over  all  my  journey  and 

Protect  me  on  my  way. 
0  show  my  eyes  and  mind  the  things 

That  come  at  every  turn; 

For  every  journey  gives  to  me 

A  chance  to  see  and  learn. 

God,  guard  my  fellow  travelers; 

Watch  over  us,  so  we 
Need  have  no  fear  of  pain  or  death 

Upon  the  land  or  sea. 
Please  bless  the  ones  I  leave  behind; 

And  O,  remain  my  Friend, 
In  every  thought  and  word  and  deed, 

Until  my  journey's  end. 

AMEN. 
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□~|ONG,  long  ago  a  Little  Child 
I     Came  to  our  world  to  be 

A  holy  gift  with  God's  true  Love 
To  every  child  like  me. 
This  Little  Child  of  God  came  down 

To  show  the  world  a  way 

To  give  some  joy  to  every  one 

On  Merry  Christmas  Day. 

This  Little  Child  was  Jesus,  and 

He  was  a  Gift  from  Heaven. 
God,  make  me  see  exactly  why 

Your  Christmas  Gift  was  given. 
God,  make  me  know  that  /  should  give 

Some  gifts  and  Love  away. 
Help  me  to  be  a  child  who  makes 

A  Merry  Christmas  Day. 

AMEN. 
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HE    dear   old   Year    has    passed 
away; 
A  bright  New  Year  has  come: 
It  brings  new  joys  for  girls  and  boys; 

It  smiles  upon  our  home. 
God  give  us  very  grateful  hearts 

For  this  New  Happy  Year. 
God    make   it    bright    with    Peace    and 
Light 
And  endless  loving  cheer. 

O  dear  God,  make  this  new-born  Year 

A  joyous  year  that  brings 
Us  work  and  fun  and  health  and  sun, 

With  many  happy  things. 
O  keep  this  growing  life  of  mine 

From  sin  and  pain  and  fear. 
Teach  me  to  see  Your  love  for  me 

Through  all  this  glad  New  Year. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  You  are  my  Friend  I 
know, 
And  You  are  always  near. 
O  come  into  my  Heart  and  show 

How  I  can  conquer  Fear. 
Please  be  a  watchful  Sentinel 

Who  always  gives  me  aid. 
And  when  I'm  frightened,  O  please  tell 
Me  not  to  be  afraid. 

Dear  God,  things  often  seem  to  me 

Quite  hard  to  understand; 
But  I  am  sure  that  I  will  see, 

If  You  are  near  at  hand. 
Then,  very  soon  I  will  be  brave, 

Because  a  Friend  is  here, 
Who  loves  me  well,  and  who  will  save 

My  Heart  from  every  Fear. 

AMEN. 
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EAR  God,  I  am  a  growing  child: 

Each  day  of  living  brings 
A  hundred  puzzling  thoughts  to 
me 
About  a  hundred  things. 
Sometimes  it's  very  hard  for  me 

To  tell  what  I  should  do, 
And  so  I  say  this  little  prayer, 
And  leave  it  all  to  You. 


So  now  I  need  not  be  afraid, 

For  Love  is  near  to  me. 
A  Guardian  Angel  holds  my  hand 

And  helps  my  eyes  to  see. 
When  I  am  puzzled  over  things 

His  help  is  sure  and  true. 
You  are  my  Guardian  Angel,  God; 

I  leave  my  life  with  You. 

AMEN. 
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OD   gives  this  Breakfast  for  our 
good. 
His  constant  Love  provides  this 
food. 
O  may  our  Hearts  and  bodies  show 
How  this  good  Food  can  make  us  grow. 
God,  guide  and  guard  us  all  to-day,  . 
In  times  of  thought  and  work  and  play. 
Help  us  to  live  in  ways  to  prove 
That  we  are  grateful  for  Your  Love. 

AMEN. 
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— j|   LITTLE  Child  of  God  is  fed 
Ik — J'     With  God's  true  Love  and  Daily 
Bread. 

A  Little  Child  is  always  given 
The  best  of  food  from  God  in  Heaven. 
We  thank  You,  God,  for  Food  and  Love 
That  You  have  sent  us  from  above. 
O  dear  God,  show  us  that  it  should 
Just  make  us  brave  and  kind  and  good. 

AMEN. 
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OD,  bless  us  with  this  food  You 
give. 
O  help  each  one  of  us  to  live 
So  that  Your  Blessings  and  our  Food 
Will  do  our  Souls  and  bodies  good. 

AMEN. 
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E  thank  You,  God,  for  this  good 
meal; 
Help  it  to  make  our  lives  reveal 
A  measure  of  the  Love  You  give 
In  every  day  of  life  we  live. 
0  may  our  Thanks  for  this  Good  Food 
Be  daily  Joy  and  Gratitude. 

AMEN. 
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While  I  live  I  will  praise  the  Lord; 
I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while 
I  have  any  being. 

Psalm  146— Verse  2. 


LL  the  World  is  full  of  Things 
God's  true  love  and  kindness 
brings; 

In  the  air  and  on  the  ground, 
In  my  home  and  all  around 
God's  great  love  is  living. 
O  how  grateful  I  should  be! 
How  my  Heart  should  try  to  see 
Here  and  there  and  everywhere 
All  the  thoughtfulness  and  care 
God's  great  love  is  giving. 


niininiuimiiiiinnniiiuMimMUiMiiuiuiniiuii 


mmswmm^zm'msm&m 


I  omsf^  <& 


He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved; 
He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 
Psalm  121— Verse  3. 


F  God's  own  presence  I  am  sure, 

He  stands  beside  me  ever. 
With  His  great  Love  I  live  secure, 


He  fails  me  never,  never, 
will  not  doubt;    I  do  not  fear; 
My  life  is  upward  moving, 
cannot  fail,  for  God  is  near, 
His  constant  goodness  proving. 
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The  Lord  is  on  my  side;  I  will  not  fear: 
What  can  man  do  unto  me? 

Psalm  118— Verse  6. 


HEN  evil  forces  seem  arrayed 

Against  my  Heart  to-day, 
I  need  not  be  the  least  afraid, 


Or  doubt  in  any  way. 
No  evil  force  can  injure  me. 

God's  wisdom  shall  provide 
The  strength  to  gain  a  victory, 

For  He  is  on  my  side. 
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As  far  as  the   East  is  from  the  West, 
So  far  hath  He  removed  our  transgressions 
from  us. 

Psalm  103— Verse  12. 


S  there  a  sin  that  leaves  a  stain 

Upon  my  heart  to-day? 
Then  I  will  try,  and  try  again 
To  put  that  sin  away. 
God  knows  when  Children  try  and  try 

To  be  just  good,  and  He 
Will  help  me  so  that  sin  will  fly 
Ten  thousand  miles  from  me. 


ii 


wniiiHiiHuimimnuimiinnHuiuiMMmmmiiUHUl 

91 


mmmm^mmwmzmmm 


I5T  ASfcfctKgF 


For  the  Lord  is  a  Sun  and  a  Shield: 
The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory. 
Psalm  84— Verse  11. 


F  I  will  keep  the  Love  of  God 

Each  day  within  my  sight, 
I  shall  not  lack  the  Light  to  see 


What's  good  and  plainly  right. 
If  I  will  make  the  Love  of  God 

My  Shield  in  times  of  strife, 
I  shall  not  lack  a  sure  defense 

For  all  my  Heart  and  Life. 
If  I  just  know  the  Love  of  God 

Is  present  endlessly, 
The  very  best  in  all  of  life 

Will  then  be  given  me. 
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For  He  knoweth  our  frame;  and  remembereth 
that  we  are  dust. 

Psalm  103— Verse  14. 

'M    just    a    Child;     I   have   not 
grown 
So  very  strong  or  tall. 
But  what  I  am  by  God  is  known, 

E'en  though  I'm  young  and  small. 
God  constantly  remembers  me, 

His  Love  is  without  end. 
How  strong  and  big  a  Child  may  be 

With  such  a  faithful  Friend! 
God  turns  my  weakness  into  strength; 

With  gentle  hand  He'll  lead 
My  Heart  and  Body  on  at  length 
To  all  the  growth  I  need. 
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Who  can  understand  his  errors? 
Cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 
Psalm  19— Verse  12. 

OD'S  love  will  heal  my  life  of  sin 
And  make  my  Conscience  see 
The  errors  and  the  faults  within 
That  often  torture  me. 

God's  constant  love  is  always  sure 

To  spread  and  grow  until 
It  makes  my  secret  Thoughts  all  pure 

And  guides  my  Heart  and  Will. 

I  only  need  to  feel  and  know 

That  God  is  everywhere; 
Then  God  must  live  within  my  Heart, 

So  how  can  sin  be  there? 
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Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good; 
And  dwell  forever  more. 

Psalm  37— Verse  27. 


□~|  F  I  will  try  to  go  away 
— I     From  evil  thoughts  and  things 
to-day, 

Before  the  sun  has  set  I'll  see 
How  good  and  fine  a  day  can  be. 
If  I  will  try  to  do  some  good, 
It  shall  be  seen  and  understood 
That  I  have  done  my  best  to  show 
A  way  to  make  more  goodness  grow. 
If  I  will  try  each  day  to  live 
In  such  a  way  that  I  shall  give 
A  little  Love  and  Help  and  Mirth, 
I'll  bring  Some  Heaven  down  to  Earth. 
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If  any  of  ye  lack  wisdom,  let  him 
ask  of  God. 

James  1 — Verse  5. 


HOULD   any  doubts   be  in   my 
human    mind, 
To  God  my  Heart  will  turn. 
Should  any  fears  make  Wisdom  hard  to 
find, 
Of  God  my  Heart  shall  learn. 
Should  any  path  of  Right  be  hard  to  see, 

God's  love  will  make  it  plain. 
Should  any  times  be  sad  or  dark  to  me, 

God  gives  me  light  again. 
I  will  not  doubt;    no  ignorance  or  fear 

Shall  come  to  cloud  my  way: 
For  this  I  know,  God's  love  is  always 
near 
To  help  me  day  by  day. 


ifiiiiiiiiimuininntunmimiim'iiiMimfUHHiiimiHK 

96 


OCT  26   1912 


